"Heard what?"
"She has drowned herself."
Krogstad turned white; and a greenish ray travelled slowly
down his jaw. Then, with a sickly effort, he got to a chair; col-
lapsed into it; and laid his head and arms on the table. Nora could
only look compassionately at him and wait. Presently he raised
his face, but only for a moment, to ask whether she had any
brandy in the house. She had none; but she went downstairs and
borrowed a glass from Fru Krogh. When she came back with it,
he was sitting up, staring hard at the table. He would not look at
the brandy; and she did not press it on him.
"I never thought—I never dreamt that such a thing was likely
or even possible," he said at last, in shaken tones. She was about
to answer; but he checked her with an appeal for mercy. "Dont
say anything: what good can it do now?" But she had no sooner
acquiesced silently than he became uneasy to hear what she had
to say, and added, "What could I have done except what I did?"
"If you really thought the worse of Emmy for being my
daughter, Nils," she replied as gently as she could, "then you
could have done nothing else. Christine could have said all that
you said and been perfectly true to herself in saying it. You,
knowing better, were false to your better knowledge. You have
clung to your respectability; but your heart has not been narrow
enough to make you content with it. You have hankered after
our wider life; but your heart has not been large enough to make
you join us. Now see what it has ended in. Emmy could have
been saved had she learnt two lessons: an easy one which you
could have taught her, and a harder one which perhaps I could
have helped her to teach herself. You know that Emmy was
brought up to believe that she herself could be nothing if not
respectable according to Christine's standards; and that this
respectability would depend on the respectability of her father,
her brothers, her husband and her mother. When her father be-
came a drunkard, and her brother a forger, there was nothing left
to her but herself and her mother. But she was too young and too
weak to feel herself of any account; and her mother, you all told
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